BOSWELL S  LIFE OF JOHNSON
Salisbury, to Heale, the seat of William Bowles, Esq, a
gentleman whom I have heard him praise for exemplary
religious order in his family.
While he was here he had a letter from Dr Brocklesby,
acquainting him of the death of Mrs Williams, which
affected him a good deal. Though for several years her tem-
per had not been complacent, she had valuable qualities, and
her departure left a blank in his house. Upon this occasion he,
according to his habitual course of piety, composed a prayer.
I shall here insert a few particulars concerning him, with
which I have been favoured by one of his friends [William
Bowles, son of Johnson's host at Heale].
'His thoughts in the latter part of his life were frequently
employed on his deceased friends. He often muttered these,
or such like sentences: "Poor man! and then he died."'
'Speaking of a certain literary friend, [perhaps Joseph
Warton] "He is a very pompous puzzling fellow, (said he);
he lent me a letter once that somebody had written to him,
no matter what it was about; but he wanted to have the
letter back, and expressed a mighty value for it; he hoped it
was to be met with again, he would not lose if for a thousand
pounds. I layed my hand upon it soon afterwards, and gave
it him. I believe I said, I was very glad to have met with it.
O, then he did not know that it signified any thing. So you
see, when the letter was lost it was worth a thousand pounds,
and when it was found it was not worth a farthing."'
*Dr Johnson's method of conversation was certainly cal-
culated to excite attention, and to amuse or instruct, (as it
happened,) without wearying or confusing his company. He
was always most perfectly dear and perspicuous; and his
language was so accurate, and his sentences so neatly con-
structed, that his conversation might have been all printed
without any correction. At the same time, it was easy and
natural; the accuracy of it had no appearance of labour,
constraint, or stiffness; he seemed more correct than others,
by the force of habit, and the customary exercises of his
powerful mind.9
*A friend was one day, about two years before his death,
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